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Jimmie's Last Gift.

Torresiaw Conrtis a theronghfare for
overybody and everything ihnt belongs to
the workimg world.

Junre's wother hived o Tottennnm
Court She was a washerwoman and went
out evaly morttng to wark, and it vas
wost always five o'clock before she re-

turned.  Jimmmie meanwhile Jocl od after
himself.  When noontime camo ho would

ont tho crust of bread or cold potato, if
his mothor had left it for him, or go with.
out, as the case might be.

One duy Junmic’s mother went to her
work as usual, and when she returned
Junune was not to be found.  ‘The neigh-
Lo told her 1o what hospatal  they had
taken b, and houwat all happened.

Junmte was playing in the street and o
groat track waggzon had come thundering
along, dmwn 1y two big horses.  The
driver shoated o the oy to get out of
the way, and Jiwmic tried to do so ; but
s Dittle six year-old legs could not traved
as fast as tho big horses, and he was
knocked down and the heavy wheels
sarsed over lam. Kind hands lifted the
clnld, and he was taken to the hospital,
The httle himbs were tambly erushied, and
1t was foared that ampatation would bo
necessary. 18 was almost certamn that he
would nut survive the opemtion, but. it
wak the anly chance.  When Jmuanie's
muther had heand at all, she hurried to
the huspuial to weep over her child. Bug
the poor have hittle tine to mourn,. Bread
must be got by hand teil, and the poor
wonnh had to Jeave her suffering boy and
g back 1o her daily labar,

hiutize wan ane axcions fura time, bHut

{it was the best menl he had ever had, poor
ittle fellow !
" He wassotired he went tosleep,. When
lo nwoke he saw asweet-faced Iady sitting
yby his bed.  She amiled and tenderly
tstroked his hand, while she said, softly :
| ** What is your name, little boy 1"
[ Jimie,” was the prompt reply.  He
knew no other name,

The lady smiled and questioned no fur-
i ther. but talked to hine very kindly and
ttold him such a lovely story about a boy
tthat wanted semething very hadly, and a
“goud fuiry brought it to him,  After o
"tiine sho arose to go, and bonding over the
little prostrate form, aaid @ ¢ Doxr little
Jimmie, what would you like the gouod
fairy to bring toxout”

There was a boy in Tottenham Court
who was the happy owner of a tricycle, an
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] ating room, and closed the door, Inaboat
| an hour the door wasopened, and the boy
was carried tenderly back to his little
white bed,

He lay quietly awhile, his oyes closed ;
then, as the litle face grow whiter and
whiter, and the big brown eyes lugerand
lniger, he turned toward the nurse, whosat.
beside the bed, and said, very faintly
** Do you think the kind lady would be
angry if 1 gave my tricyele to Dick ¢

** No, dear boy,” the nurse replied, ** 3
know that she would not.”

Jimmie looked at the other little fel-
low, who was fast asleep.

** Then, please, mn'am, put it by his
bed, and when he wakes tell him 1 gave
it to him, beeause yon know a boy with-
out legs ean'tride s tricyele.”  Hesmiled
faintly.

The nurse did as he vequested and re-
seated hersell by his side.  Me was guict
again - Then he said, with an cflort, al-
most in a whisper: “1 am so tived.
Please don’t forget to tell him, for 1 umy
be asleep when he anwakes.”

When the sweet-faced lady came, a lit-
tle later, Jimmie was indeed asleep with
the sleer that knows no awakening in this
wagid, and little Dick was bestrewing the
bright Ittie tricycle with his tears.

old dilapidated affair that his father had
picked up amony the rubbish and  atched
up s0 that it would go after a fashion.
‘Thizx boy and his tricycle had been the
cnvy of Pottenham Court, and Jimmins had
fullowed him about many a time, gazing
with wlwiring cyes at the tumble-down
old machine.  So when the sweet-faced
lady asked him this question, he spoke
out instautly : *“OlL, a tricycle, please,
wma'am.”

Thoe lady’s eyes filled with tears, butshe
said nothing only kissed him and went
Away.

That day there came such 1 great parcel
for Jimmic, all tied in heavy brown paper,
with 50 wany stout strings about it thw
1t tnok the nurses some timeto getall the
w.ppers undone, butat Inst thoy were al
Poffand a fine tricycle was displayed before
iJimmic'n delighted cyes, and it was such

« beauty. ,

They lifted it on the bed a0 that he!
could examing evesy bit of ity and then it
was placed by the bedside xo that he could
touch it cvery now and then.  All day

Mayflowe:s.

Wiaeke trees in sweet conusunion meet,
And branches touch, with soft caress,

Wehene birchies tell their secrets sweet,
Anct pines in smurmurs seem to bless-.

‘Neath them 1sought the Spring's fint
born,
"Tween flower and tairy world a link ;
1 searched in vain till day was gone,

Then found one bud just touched with

piuk.

1'd sought the tlowers for wother fair,

A wasted day ! Well might she chide,
I placed the bud in silver hair :

She said, * My dear, 1 know youtried.”

My faitl:, when all life's failures end,
Unfound the good for which 1 sighed,

When low before the throne 1 bend,
Dear God will sy, 1 know you tried.”

Euzavkri Stenass: Cortis.

Kite Time.

long he laid there, bravely baaring the

“sovere twingos of pain in the poor leygs, !

Spring breezes eall out the kites.  The

at letgth Wsaenses returned and looking, often turning hiseyes on his beswtiful rew | boy who cando so should  purchase some
about him le wond-red at the little white ! treasure and loviugly touching it with hix | one of the various forinsof patented ** hox”
bed i wlineh he was lymge and the b tingers That day a new hoy was brought : kites that are now manufactured and aold
clan room and the pretty: pietures on the | in and placed on s bed next Jimmic's. He i toy stores, since these are so odd in
{ was just about Jimmics age, and haa been shape and so **strong ™ in flying qualitics
“very severely sealded by apail of hoiling ! ns to offer great sport to the one st the

walls

He tned ta e las e, but could
ael. Ut had aet hurt o se he would
havo theught that hie had none. Heeriad
out with the cam, and o wee-lmkang
woman with a oy ite cap and aprvn came
tee the bedade sand spoke kidly to h,
asking v a hiow ho felt,

He asked fur lus wmother, and was 10ld
that she had been there and gone agmn,
e was toe usedd W0 baing wathout her to
tnnd it very much, and he feltae stmngely
wank and il that hie didn’t eare much
about anything.

The uarse gave lum sane nounshing
Wuth and a1 tasted delictons Praliahly

water falling on him.

- - - !
Hismjuries were |

Vewer end of the siring But if these are

uat dangerous, and with care fio would be s not available, thereis still very ood sprort

about i a fow days,
Jammic was much interested in him and
mmediately showed him the tricdde,

ghstened as he looked at the brght new

friends,
The neat_weming they hifted Junmie

Lin the olddfashioued shiapes. The lightest
and strongest strips of woold should be

jxelected for the frunes.  Thedotted lines
which Dick, the new boy, duly examined [shaw  where stout strings are  strung, {all told.
He waz a poor bay, alse, and hig eyes! When the frame is complete, select a

large sheet of thin bat tough paper, and

‘Fu]d this wdge over the strings oF womd,
“and pasteat tinly,  The hine should be
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piece.  For the curved head shave down
n piece of barr © 7 oop until it is nnt wmore
than aneighth  an meh thick and three-
cighths of an inch wide. ~ These kites
will need “ tails,” that ave made by tying
little bunches of paper, six inches apart,
to a string cight t[cct or g0 in length, and
attaching one end to the lower point of
the kite.  This gives steadiness.

. A Game of Tag,

* Wey,” mamma said, “Fl tell you
about the funniest game of tag you ever
saw in all your lives—cver!”

1 don't see how it could be funnier
than cotching Sweetheart !” wmurmured
Perry.

M:{mnm laughed.  ““But Sweotheart
has only two feet to ran with, if they are
quick ; and my little runners had, every
one of them, four!™

“ Four feet 1"

“Maumna t”

* Who ever!”

* Yes, four little twinkling feet, every
single one of them,” went on mamna,
enjoying the astonishment on four faces.
1 saw them myself, so of course I know.
It was the funuiest sight! There were
three of them. 1 dide't want to stop
them to ask their names, but 1 felt sure
they were Nimbleand Frisk and Curlover
Tail.  Anyhow, they might have been.
They had on little fur conts, all alike,
with stripes up and down the backs—"

* Oh, squirrels 1

“ Yoy, little striped squirrels. They
were really playing tag; and such fun !

“1 kept ax still as a wouse, and
watched them.  There were three or four
trees in a row, whose branches shook
hands with each other and made a long
Jeafy rond to run on: and didu't they
crun . Back and forth, back and forth
over the green road, how the little spry
fellows seurried ! How they darted aside
to hide among the leaves. How they
leaped and scampered and laughed. Yes,
they really must have langhed, they were
so bubbling over with frolic and fun.
Threo children | .t out of school couldn’t
have cnjoyed themselves better than my
little fur-jacketed folk.

*One would be ahead, running with
=1l his might to keep ahead, and the
others after him, helter-skelter.  When
they caught him, as they were sure to do
by snd by, it was his turn to catch ; ard
sotae funny game went along.

“1 imagined their mother must bo at
the window, with tho baby in her anus,
maybe, watching the fun. I was soin.
terested that 1 suppose 1 wavea in-
cautiously who knows but 1 clapped my
hauds, too, when they caught Curlover
Tait!  Anyhow, there was an alarm, and
—presto! my little friends were gone;;
they had all scampered home.  They are
wever far from home, and the front door
is always open.”

Mamma took up her work, the story

“Oh™ breathed Sweetheart, softly,
Feshow T wish T could vo seen that game o’

wachine, Tt doos not take long for clal- | lay the frame upon it curting the paper ' tag!”
dren to hecome acquainted, and Dick and | the exact shiape of the ontline, but alout Yo L
Junmte were soon  chatting like  old | threequarters of an inch lavgerallamand. | Don't T2

*Sodv 117 echoed Debby Doolittle.
criecd Perry.  And little
Lawrenee wonla have wishied so too, if ho
"lindu’t been fast anleep, you sce. — Youth's

very carviully, and bore ham to the oper- jattached from near the ends of the cm&\‘} Companion.
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